ARCTIC    VESTIBULE
husband is a Russian. My son's wife here, she is not a
Jewess either. A very good girl nevertheless ; I like her.
Keeps his house decently and looks after him nicely, although
she has a job herself. And Rudolf is always tidy. Have you
seen Rudolf? That's my grandson. Not my only one,
no, no, do not believe that. . . . My father, of course,
would have killed me or himself if I had married a Christian
girl. But then times have changed. There are different
beliefs now. I am a very happy man nevertheless. I see
my children are all healthy and I have five grandchildren/
There he paused for a few seconds: 'The Nuriks were
always ones to get on. Since Stalin said: *'Non-Party
Bolshevists are to be respected as much as Party members if
they do their work properly'', I think there is nothing to
worry about any more. Even I cannot complain: When
I got to Moscow from Odessa I got a job within two days.
The same in Krasnoyarsk. All I have to do is think "timber"
instead of "grain". The work is the same: export. A man
with brains will find work in all circumstances. Do not think
that it applies less to-day than fifty years ago. Look what a
nice house they have given my son! Of course, you must
judge it by comparison with local standards. They bought
it for him from an old merchant. It is made entirely of
stone. Look* (he got up and hammered on the wall with
a spoon) 'that keeps it just as warm as the log cabins in the
winter, and it is much nicer than all the others.1
I nodded consent. He went on: 'You must not think
that I am telling you all that because I am an old gossiper,
But after all I have not spoken to anybody from abroad for
a long time, and I do not like them to think out there that
all the old people from good families and with a proper
education could not hold their own under the new regime.
. . . There is a room for the boy and his wife, and behind
the kitchen a nice place where I live. You will sleep here
in the dining-room; they have brought this iron bed for
you in the afternoon, Rudolf has his little bed in the
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